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It was the crash that did it. And being back in Indiana. And being near the end of the tour and overtired The 
noise made DJ jerk awake and he lay there rigid, heart thudding, rivulets of sweat running down his forehead. 
He heard a whimper which he didn't immediately realise had come from himself. The man was at the foot of 
his bed now. 

The word escaped before he could stop it "Daddy?" 

"Hey" Nikki said gently. He put the bedside lamp on. 

Oh god. Only Nikki. They were sharing a room. DJ wanted to die, or at least quietly dissapear. 


Nikki sat on the bed and took DJ's face in his hand "Its all right. | knocked something over in the bathroom, 
that's all. | didn't mean to shake you up" 


Over in the next bed James stirred, looked up, turned over and fell asleep again. He'd probably sleep through a 


hurricane or an earthquake 

DJ felt calmer looking into those green eyes, wise from life experience. "I think | had a bad dream" 
"Do you want to tell me about it?" 

DJ shook his head "Not really" 

"That's okay" Nikki said "But if you want some company that's okay too" 


Slowly, DJ looked from Nikki's inviting bed to his own disturbed one, and nodded. He followed Nikki and crawled 
under the covers beside him, curling into his shoulder. Nikki talked softly, his voice slow and reassuring, and his 
hand gently massaged DJ's back. He felt himself slowly relax, become warm and sleepy, and the last thing he 
remembered that night was Nikki starting to sing one of their new tracks into his ear. 


James woke up the next morning and groaned at DJ's empty bed. It must be time to get up. But the alarm 
clock said it was only six am. He chuckled, then got up to visit the bathroom. 


Glancing at Nikki's bed, he saw DJ there with him, the two men in a tangle of multicoloured flesh and spiky 
black hair, both fast asleep. James smiled at them and made his way back to his own bed, though he half- 
wondered if they'd mind him joining them. 


